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To fe the threde of all thy workes yll fpon
Drawen out at length, vnto the comon geffe,
Then if thou Ihuldfl keepe to thy felfe thy clewe
Where none thy works befydes thy felf may vew

With this rofe vp, from oute her Seate behynde,
Dame Memorye, and Reafon thus befought.
Since Lady chiefe of vs thou art a0ygnde
To rule and temper all my fecrete thought
And to reftrane affections Fancie blynde,
Let me entreate if I may perce the ought,
For to prefent a Solace very fytte
Our Sences dull with chaunged Mufe to whet,

Lo here the Eye a Paper buntche doth fe
Of fyled worke of Googes flowing Heade,
Lefte here behynde, when hence he paft from me
In all the ftormes that Winter blafles befpreade
Through fwellyng Seas and loftye mountains hye
Of Pyrenei the pathes vnknowen to treade.
Whofe great good wyll I kepe, and in his place
His Yerfes craue to reprefent his face.

Ynfolde the truffe therfore and yf the Mufe
Be fotted fo with this graue Study paft
In fo Ihort fpace, or if we feke to chufe
To prynt our actes in fafetie at the lafl
Ceafe of a whyle this Labor and perufe
Thefe Papers left of fuche delyghting tafle
And put in prynt thefe workes of worthy Skyll
So fhall we mo we the fruytes of our good wyll.

This Fancie lykte, imagynyng aryght

Of her owne loye in hearyng of his Verfe

And pleafaunt Style, mofl pythyly endyght

whofe Fame forth blowen, his deds could wel reherle

But for to paynt my name in open fight

with others Stuffe, this wold me fayne reuerfe,

And thinkes I Ihould in others Plumes fo mow

My felfe, to be a feconde Efops Crowe.